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. ¥ " Fudicial Oficers.

GEO. W. GEDDES, Com. Pleas Judge.

Q ?ﬁ.ﬁmﬂf‘é‘?ﬂ’i ind Dist. Courta.
s L 3

JACOBS, Prosecuting Attorney.

5§ fannty Officers.

SWINEFORD, Auditor.
S R
JOHN J. " Sheriff.
GEORGE JOHNSTON, R.corder.

) D 4
8. STRICKLAND, )

JOHN BERRY, :}»Oomninioneu.

JACOB EMERICK,

JOS. STRICKLAND,

HOLLIDAY AMES, Infirmary Directors.
D. K. HULL J

Schiool Pxaminers.

JREV. JOHN ROBISON, 1
« T F. HILDRETH, } Ashland.
S. M. BARBER,

HOTELS.

NULTY HOUSE, Ashland, Ohio, by W. Mec-

Nulty. Rooms airy and commod
ble comstantly supp
acasom. Patronage solicited.

Feb. 4, 1857.

-

s of the
most commodious Hotels in the w
A good Ostler always in attendance

eb. 4, 1857. 34if

ious, end ta-
lied with all the luxuries of the

AMPSEL HOUSE, Ashland, Obio, A, W. Mel-
1 {essae. - This is ane of t t and
calern 5

Mn.uza HOUSE, opposite the Sampecs] House,

Ashland, Ohio, M. Miller, Proprietor.
fare, reasonable bills, and good accommodations
Patronage solicited.

Fib, 34, 1857. 34tf

Good

ORTH AMERICAN HOTEL, South-West Cor-

nar of the Public Square,
Hgnl&gld. 0., M. Turner, and

prielors.
November 18, 1857, 2440

o site the Bank,
l‘:?oﬂ. Strong, Pro

MERICAN HOTEL, Cleveland, Ohio, A.
WinsloW, Proprietor.
Feb. 4,1857. 3417

-y

‘ LAWYEKS.

A 0 P N Al A

MITH & JOHNSTON, Attorney at Law, will at
stend to sll busivess entrusted to their care, in

‘Ashland aod adjeining counties.
X e over the Bank

| Puue 2, 1858,

S2Ur

NA JOARTY & SAMPSEL, Attorneys and Count

; solors at Law. Having formed a
l-nd

partuership,
will hold themselves in rediness to attend toal-
al business in Ashland a surrounding counties.

¢ on the corner of Main and Orange Street, one
; e

r J. KENNY, Attt
» ed an Office the first

at Law, has open-
oor West of Sampsel

House, where he will be happy to see hisold friends,
and such others an may wish to engage his profes-

sioudl services.

April 20, 1B58. 46L1

J

»
Strect.

ACOBS - & McSWEENEY, Attorcys at Law.
Office immediately cppusite the Bank on 3!;_&!:1
<0

NULTON & McCOMBS, Attorneys and Coun-

sellors at Law, Ashland, Ohio.
__Bank building, over the Hardware Store.

(. .Feh,4, 1857 atf

Office in the

ILLARD SLOCUM, Attorney at Law, Ash-

, XY _ land, Ohio.

tions.
(17 Jeb, 4, 1867.

Office on cornerof Chureh and
Particular attention paid to.collec-

341
N & DE PUY, Attorneysat Law Van Wert’

Ohio, will attend to all business entrusted to
their care, in the counties of Vanwert and Mercer. —
Partioular attention paid to the collection of claims

dents,
orthe sale of real eatate. "
May 13, 1B57.

aad pufymnu of taxes for non resi
ts
49tf

Also

T
“* 1y to all business entrusted to'hiscare.
+ Feb. 4. 1855, 341f

PHYSILOILANS.

s

MEDICAL CAILD.

F. M. McCONOUGHY, M. D,

. Physicitan and Surgeon.
* “Office &

few Doors West of Sampsel House,
ABHLAND, OHIO,

HOMAS J. BULL, Attorney atLaw, Loudon-
ille, Ashland county, Ohio, will atlend prompt-

—_—

P

Iﬂ'ﬂ'iu ‘White’s Building, where he may be found
at alltimes, promptly toattend tothe various bran-

“wches of the M
business.

ical seience, unlessabsenton ;m&s-
450

DB. J. HAHN, Physician and Surgeon. Offieeon

main Street, op
8peeial attention pai
and Chronic cases et moderate charges.

April 13, 1858, 45t0

ite Dr. Kellogg's dwelling.
to the praetice of Medicine,

FyR. P. H CLARK, Fl:ysiciln and Snrgeon-,
Office one door Bouth of the Post Office, ad-

joining the Farnitore Room of G. I. Yearick.
“sial attention paid to diseases of the Chestasw
' all chronic cases.

May 6, 1857. 48

e

L. CRANE, M. D., Bngsm
& « Office in Roller & Howard's
. Bt. Ashland, Ohio.

n and Oeceunlist,
Drug Btore, Main

™ R H. BUOCK, Practitioner of Medicine and

Ohio.

" Bur . Rowsburg, Ashland county,
rmu‘"{, 187. 4 34ef

DENTIST.

i Y

R. 8. WOODIN, Dentist, Ha
ville, Ohio. Teeth in serted

one toa full set. Filling done o3 order,

sud warranted to give satirfaction.

. Eebryary 4, 1857. 34tr

RANOIS GRAHAM, Justice of the Peace, Office

{tath Joba' J. Jacebs, Attorney andCounselor
> ite the Bank.
" Asbiand, June 16, 1858, fm?2

at

ASHLAND, ASHLAND COUNTY, OHIO, W

BY WM. EEGOETT.

Let others praise the hue :
" That mantles on thy face, .
Thine eyes of heavenly blue,
And mien of faultless grace;
These charms T freely own,
But still a higher find ;
"T'will last when beauty's flown,
Thy matchless charm of mind.
ST T —— " o

L e

The damp of years may guentch
The brightness of thine eye;
TSme's iey hand may blanch
yhy cheek’s vermillion dye;”
Thy torm ma lose its grace,
w'hy voice its sweet control ;
But naught cin e'er efface
The be. utiez of thy soul.

What's beauty Jut o fower
That blooms in Jummer’s ray !
When pours the winty £10Wer,
Ii=s charms will fade AWSY{
The mind's a rich perfume;
That winter eannot ¢hill ;
The flower may lose its blooms,
But fragrance lingers still.

Stars gem the vauit of heaven.
When day’s last hues decline ;
Asdarker grows the even,
With brighter ray they shine;
Thus, in the night of years,
When youth's gay light is o'er,
More bright the =oul appears
“Than e'er it shone before.

The leaves when autumn blusters,
Forzake the tree and die,

But, falling, show rich clusters
Of fruitage to the eye;

Thus time, in fiying, snatches
The beauty, but displays

One charm that all o'ermatehes—
A soul that ne'er decays.

THERE USED TO BE.

There used to be a small feot climbing on our stair ;
There us=ed to be a blithestep running hereand there;
The memory of a sweet voice lingers on my ear;

It mocks thelonely silence ever ringing here!

We had a little plaything in our garden bowers :
We loved a little white hand plucking garden fiow-

ers:

Then tree, and shrub, and dlessom, well-known
friends became,

And welcome were the spring birds coupled with his
name.

I wsed to feel a soft hand patting on my cheek :

I used to kiss two =oft lips—loved to hear them speak:

Then merry was the playing on our parlor floor;

Now, naught is left but silence—silence evermore.

Select Aisce

1] any.

LOVE 1IN THE CLOUDS.
“And this s the feHow that wants to
my daughter! A pretty fool I should be to
give Annic toa coward like him!” 8o shouted
honest Master Joss, the sacristan of the cathe-
dral of Vienna, ss he stood in the public room

the angry retreating figure of Master Ottkar,
the head-mason.

As he spoke an honest young gardenernained
Gabriel, entered ; and for amoment the youth’s
handsome face flushed high, as he thought the
sacristan’s words were directed at him. For it
was the old, old story. Gabriel and Aunnie had
played together and loved each other before
they knew the meaning of the word love; and
when, a few months before, they had found it
out, and Gabriel proposed to make Annie his
wife, her father rejected him with seorn. The

oung gardner had little to offer besides an
fmncst heart and a pair of industrious hands,
while Master Ottkar, the inason, had both
houses and money. To him, then, sorely
against her will, was the pretty Annie promis-
ed; and poor Gabriel kept away from the sa-
cristin’s pleasant cottage wanfully endeavor-
ing to root out his love while exterminating
the weeds in his garden. But somehow it
happened that, although the docks and thistles
withered and died, that other pertinacious
plant elinging and twining like the wild con-
volvulus, grew and flourished, nurtured, - per-
chanece, by an oceasional distant glimpse of
sweet Annie’s pale check and drooping form.

So matters stood, when one day, as Gabriel
was passing through a crowded strect, a neigh-
bor Eniled him:

“Great news, my boy! Our Leopold has
been chosen emperor at Frunkfort. Long live
the House of Austrin! He is to make his
trinmphial entry here in a day or two. Come
with me to the Adam and Eve, and we will
drink his health, and hear all abouf it.”

In spite of his dejection Gabriel would have
been no true son of Vienna if he had refused
this invitation ; and waving his eap in sympa-
thy with his comrade’s enthusiasm, he hasten-
ed with him to the inn. We have already
seen bow the unexpected appearance and more
unexpected words of Master Joss met him on
his entrance. Inthe height of his indignation
the sacristan did not observe Gabriel, and con-
tirued in the same tone:

“] declare, I'd give this moment full and
free permission to woo and win my daughter to
any honest young fellow who would wave the
banner in my stead—ay, and think her well
rid of that cowardly mason.”

From time immemorial it had been the cus-
tom in Vienna, whenever the empe adea
triumphal entry, for the sacristan of Mhe cathe-
dral to stand on the very pinnacle of the high-
eat tower and wave a banner while the proces-
sion passed, Bat Master Joss wasold, stiff and
rheumatie, and sunch an cxp]oit. would have
been quite as much out of his line a8 dancing
on a tight rope. It was therefore needful for
him to provide a substityte; and it never oc-
curred to him that his intended son-in-law, who
professed such devotion to his interests, and
whose daily oceupation obliged him to elimb
the di=zy heights, and standon slender scaffold-
ing, coufd possibly object to take his place.

What, then, was his chagrin and indignation
when, on approaching the matter that afternoon
to Master Ottkar, he was met by a flat and not
overcourteous refusal! The old man made =
hasty retort; words ran high, and the parting
volley, Jeveled at the retreating mason, we have
already reported.

“Would you, dear Master Joss, would yon
indeed doso? Then, with the help of Provi-
dence, I'll wave the banner for yon as you
please from the top of St. Stephen’s tower.”

“You, Gabriel?” said the old man, looking
at him as kindly as he was wont to do in for-
mer days. “My poor boy! you never eould
do it, you, a gardener, who never has had any
practice in climbing.”

“Ah pow yon want to draw back from your

wordl” exclaned the youth, reddening. “My

of the “Adam and Eve” inn, and looked after;

head is steady enough; and if my heart is
heavy, why, it was yon 'Who made it so. Nev-
er mind, Master Joss., Only promise me, on
the word of an honest man, that yeu'll not in-
terfere any more with Annie’s f;::e choiu;, and
soun may depend‘sn seeing the banner of our
impem{-whom may heaven Ion$ pres@ibe! wave
gloriously on the old pinnacle.
“F will, my brave lad; I do n
resence of all these honest folks, that Annie
shall be yours!” said the sacristan, Empmg
Gabriel’s hand with one of his, while he wiped
his eyes with the back of the other,
“QOne thing I have to dsk you,” Eaid the

Yromise, in the

| nave 4
ting Providence ; andaho knows
ought of her displeasure might
not make my hmg turn giddy, just when I
want it to be most firm and collected.”

“No fear of her knowing it, for I have sent
her on a visit to her aunt two or three miles in
the country.”

“And whg
Master Joss!” b .

“«Becanse the sight of Her pale face and
weeping eyes tmulﬁed me; because I'was vexed
with her; becausc, to tell you the truth, T was
vexed with myself. Gabrel, I was a hard-
hearted old fool; I see it now. And T was
| very near destroying the happiness of my only
| remaining child; for my pgor boy Arnold,
your o1 friend and school-mate, Gabriel, has
Deen 1or yoars in foreign parts, and we know
not what has hecomeof him. But now, please

_\'ﬂu

God. Annie s* lesst will be happy, un

shall ﬁ:;r my lad, as soon after the day
of 1.bempm'] 'm'um!_‘,'”“ »uod she please. There’s

my hand ou it.” 1

There was not a happies . e
within the precinets of Vienoa han L‘“b"ﬁ
the gardener, althongh he well anew _';}'““‘ l‘r‘i'
was attempting a most perilous ente0¥% '";
one as likely as not to result in his deatd. 1 ‘;‘
made all necessary arraugements in case of tha’
event, especially in reference to the comfort of |
an only sister who lived with him, and whom
he was careful to keep in ignorance of his in-
tended venture. This done, he resigned him-
self to dreamall night of tumbling from terrific
hights, and all day of hisapproaching happiness.
Meanwhile, Ottkar swallowed his chagrinas he
best might, and kept aloof from Master Joss;
but he might have been scen holding frequent
and secret communications with a man who as-
sisted the sacristun in the care of the church.

The day of the young emperor's triumphal
entry arrived. He was not expected to reach
Vienna before evening; and at the appointed
hour the sacristan embraced Gabriel, and giv-
ing him the banner of the House of Austria,
gorgeously embroidered, said: “Now, myboy,
up in God's name! Follow Lawrence; he'll
guide you safely to the top of the spire, and
afterward assist you in coming down.”

Five hundred and §ifty steﬁa to the top of
the tower! DMere child’s play—the young
gardener flew up them with a joyons step.—
Then came two hundred wooden staivs over
the cloek:tower and belfry; theafive steop lad-
ders up the narrow pinnacle. Courage! A
few more bold steps—half an hour of peril—
the trinmph, reward, the priest’s blessing, and
the joyful “Yes!" before the altar. Ah, how |
heavy was the banuer “to drag upward—how
dark the strait, stony shaft! Hold, there is a
trap<door. Lawrence, and an assistant who
accorapanied him, pushed Gubriel through.

“That's it !" eried Lawrence ; “you’ll see the
iron steps and the clamps to hold on by outside
—only keep your head steady. 'When 'tis your
time to come down, hail us, and we'll throw
you a rope-ladder with hooks. Farewell " —
As he said these words, Gabriel had passed
through the trap-door, and with feetand hands
clinging to the slender iron jwojections, felt
himself hanging over a tremendous precipice,
while the eold evening breeze ruffled his hair.
He had still, burdened as he was with the
bauner, to steady limself on a part of the
spire sculptured in the similitude of a rose,
and then, after two or three daring steps still
higher, to bestride the very pinnacle, and wave
his gay gold flag. “My God be merciful to
me ! gighed the poor lad, as glancing down-
ward on the busy streets, lying so far‘beneath,
the whole extent of his danger flashed upon
him. He felt =0 lonely, so utterly forsaken in
that desert of the upper air, and the ecruel
wind strove with him, and struggled to wrest
the heavy banner from his hand. ‘““Annie,
Annie, 'tis for thee!” he murmured, and the
zound of that sweet name nerved him to endu-
rance. He wound his left arm firmly round
the iron bar which supported the golden star,
surmounted by a crescent, that served as a
weathercock, and with the right waved the flag.
which flapped and rustled like the wing of
some mighty bird of prey. The sky—how
near it seemed—grew dark above his head, and
the lights and bonfires glanced upward from
the great eity below. But the eries of rejoic-
ing came faintly on his ear, until one long-con-
tinued shout, mingled with the sound of drums
and trumpets, announced the approach of
Leopold.

“Huzza! huzza! long live the emperor!
ghouted Gabriel, and waved his banner proudly.
But the deepening twilight and the dizzy
height rendered him nunseen and unheard by
the busy crowd below.

The deep voice of the cathedral clock tolled
the hour,

“Now my task iz ended!” gaid Gabriel, draw-
ing a deep sigh of relict, and shivering in the
chilly brecze. “Now I have only to getdown
and give the signal.”

Mpre heedfully and slowly than he had as- |
cended, he began his descent. Only once he |
looked upwnhful the golden star and crescent, |
now beginning to look colorless against the |
dark sky. |

“Ha !” said he, “dosen’t it loock now as if|
that heathenish Turk of a erescent were
ding and wishing me an evil ‘good night?
Be quiet, Mobammed!” - '

A few coumngeous steps landed him once
more amid the petals of the gigantic seulpture
rose, which offered the best, indeed the only
coin of vantage for his feet to rest on. |

He furled his banner tightly together, and
shouted : “Halloa, Lawrence! Albert! here!
throw me up the ladder and hooks.”

No answer.

More loudly and shrilly did’ Gabriel reiter-
ate the call. .

Not a word, not a gtir beldw.

“Holy Virgin! can they have furfatt,en me ?
Or have they fallen asleep?” cried the r
fellow aloud’ and the sighing wind seemed. to
answer like a mocking dewmon.

“What shall I do? /What will become of
me ?"”’

Now enveloped ip/darkness, he dared not stir
ove hair-breadth to'the right or to the left—|
A painful sensatign of tightness came across
his chest, and hid soul grew bitter within him.

y I
whethér the th

did yp:: stnd her from home

m. 0 that evenin

¢

| muttered, thraiigh his clenched teeth.

“They have Jéft me here of setpurpose,” he
#The

!

{ Tose, but "tisn’t Gabricl—'tis a ghost!”

=

torches below will shine op my crushed body.”

Then after a moment: ¢

“No, no; the sacristan could not find it in
his heart ; men born of woman could not do it.
They will come they must come.”

But when they did notceme, and the pitiless
darkness thickened around him, so that he
could not see his hand, His/death anguish grew
to the pitch of insamity.

“God !” he cried, “the emperor will not suf-
fer such barbarity. ~ Noble Leopold, help!
One word from you wouldjsave me.” But the
cold night-wind, blowing gminously around the
tower, seemed to angwert) “Here T alone am
emperor, and this is myedfmai
versing togéther at thell
aloof from the*rejoicing ‘: wd.

“Haven’t I managed if well 7’ asked one.

“Yes; he'll never reagh the ground alive,
unless the gacristan—""

“40h no, the old man-
son, who come home unes edly an hour ago.
He'll never think of the fdol Gabriel until—"

“Until "tis too late. H})W did you get rid of
Albert -

«By telling him that Master Joss had un-
dertaken to go himself andl fetch the gardener
down. The trap-door isfast, and no one with-
in call. But I think, Mgster Ottkar, you and
I may as well keep out ngthe way till the fool
has dropped down, like a'ripe npple from the
stem.” '

too busy with his

a narrow street, and appeared no more that
night. !

Meantime, a dark sh
of the loaves of the seulgiture rose, an
in Gabriel's ear: <“Remgounce thy salvation,
end I will bring thee~déwn iu safety.”

“May God preserve, me frem such sin,’
eried the poor lad, shuddering.

“Or only promiseto gi¥e me your Annie, and
I'll save you.” ;

“#Will you hold your tongue, you wicked
wirit?”

* ¢“Or just say that yoit will make me a present
of your first horn child, and I'll bear you away
as softv o3 if you were floating on down.”

«Avaunt, Satan! T'H have nothing to do
with gentlemon who wear horns and a tail!”
cried Gabriel maniodly;

The clock tolled aghin, and the gardener
aroused by the sound and vibration, perecived
that he had been aslcep. ) Yes, l:_e had actually
slumbered, standing on . f("“-‘“l abyes.

“Am I really here 7" he askew _hiwself, as
he awoke ; “or is it all afgightful dreal tnl®
I have had while lyingin my bed?”

A cold shudder pass@ll- through his frume,
followed by a burning head, and he grasped
the pinnacle with a congyulsive tightness. A
voice seemed to whisperin his ear:

“Fool ! this is death, that unknown anguish
which no man shall efcape. Anﬁdi? the
moment and throw thyself down.”

“Must I, then, dief” murmured Gabricl,
while the cold sweat slarted from his brow.

“Must I die while lifedis so pleasant? Oh,
AM*AW-E% the world is =0
beantiful, end sweet.” "o T ]

Then it seemed as if saft white wingsfloated
above and around him, while u#nlla voice
whispered : b

“Awake, awake! The nightisfarspent, the
day is at hand. Lookmup and be comforted.”

Wrapped in the banner, whose weight helped
to preserve his equilibrium, Gabriel still held
on with numb arm, and, with a sensation al-
most of joy, watched the first dawn lighting up
the roofs of the city.

Far below, in thgsacristan’s dwelling, the
old man sat, fondly clasping the hand of a
handsome sunburned youth, his leng-lost son
Amold, who had sat by his side the livelong
night, recounting the advéntures which had
befallen him in foreign lands, without either
father or son feeling the want ol'deup.

At length Arnold said:

“T am-longing to gee Annie, father. 1T dare
say she has grgwn a fine girl. How is my
friend Gabriel, who used to be so fond 0’ her
when we were all children together?”

The sacristan sprang from his seat.

“Gabriel | . Holy Virgin! I had guite for-
gotten him.”

A rapid explanation follewed. Master Joss
and his son hastened toward the cathedral, and
met Albert on his way. ;

«“Where is Gabriel?” eried the sacristan.

“T don't know; I have not scen him since he
climbed through the trap-door.”

“But who helped hita down "’

“Why you yousself, of course,” replied Al-
bert, with a look of astonishment. * “Lawrence
told me, when he came down, that you had un-
dertaken to do it.”

“(Oh the villains, thedouble-dyed scoundrels !
Now I understand it all,” groaned the old
man. 1

“Quick! Arnold, Albert! Come, for the
love of God; look up, look up to the spire!”

Arnold rushed toward the square, and his
keen eye, nccustomed to look out at a great
distance at sca, discerned through the gray, un-
certain twilight something fluttering on the
spire.

- “"Tis he! Tt must be he,still living I

“0 God!” cried Master Joss, where are my
keys?  Oh that we may not be too late !”

he keys were found in the old man’s pock-
et; and all three rushing through the cathe-
dral ggte, darted up stairs, the sacristan, in the
dread excitement of the moment, moving as
swifily as his young companions.

Albert, knowing the trick of the trap-door,
went through it first.

“Call out to him lad!” exclaimed Master
Joss.

A breathiless pause.

“I hear nothing stirring,
can I see anything from this.
the rose.”

Bravely did he surmount the perilous pro-
jection, and after a few moments of intense
anxiety, he reappeared at the trap-door.

“There certainly is a figure standing on the

wy fiend sat on one

]

" gaid Albert, “nor
I'll elimb over

“A ghost! you dreaming danderhead,!”
shouted Arnold. “Let me up!” and he began
to climb with the agility of acat.

Presently he called out: “Conie on, come
on as far as you can. I have him, thank God!
but quick, time is precions.”

Speedily and deftlysthey gave him aid; and
at length a half-nnconscious figure, still wrap-
ped in the banner; was broaght down in safety.

They bore him into the “Adam and Eve,”
laid him on a warm bed, and poured by de-
grees a little wine down his throat. Under
this treatment he soon recovered his conscious-
ness, and began to thank his deliverers. Sud-
denly his eyes fell on a mirror hanging on a
wall oppoesite the bed, and he exclaimed :

“Wipe the hoar frost off my hair, and that
yellow dust off my cheeks!”

In truth, his curled locks were white, his

.

EDNESDAY

hoar-frost was there to wipe away—that unes
night of horror had added forty yearstohisage! |
n the course of that day numbers who had |
heard of Gabriel's adventure crowded to the |
inn, and sought to sce him, but ponc were nd-
witted save the three who rat continually by
his bedside—his weeping young sister, the |
| brave Arfold, and Master Joss, the most un-
happy of all; for his conscience ceased not to |
say, in a voice that would be heard: “you
alone are the eause of all this!” By way of a
little self-comfort, the sacristan used to exclaim |
at intervals: “If T ouly had hold of that |
Lawrence! If I once had that Ottkar by the |
throat!” But both worthies kept carefully out |
of sight; nor were they ever again seen in the
fair city of Vienna. |
“Ahl!” gaid Gabriel, toward evening *'tis |
all over between me and Annie. She would |
shudder at the sight of an old, wrinkled, gray- |
haired fellow like me."” '
No one answered ! his sister hid her face on |
the pillow, while her bright ringlets mingled |
with his poor gray locks; and Arnold's hand- :

poor fellow is right; there are few things that
young girls dislike more than gray hairs and
yellow wrinkles.”

| himself on his eouch :
| a word of this. Write to her that I am dead,
| and she’ll mind it less, I think; then I'll po

And so the two villains took their way down |into the forest, and let the wolves cat me if | your place of business I never feel thus, be-

| they will. T want to save her from pain.”
1 puini"
'puur sufferer in a close long embrace.

{ful in my eyes than now. And pretend that

your'e dead! A likely story, while every child |

in Vienna is talking of nothing but my poor
ihny's adventure. And’ let yourself be caten
by the wolves!
treat your poor Annie so cruelly as that!”

it is said—how truly T know not—that some- |
how in this general melee Arnold’s lips came |
into wonderfully close contact with the rosy |
ones of Gabriel’s little sister. Certainly he |
was heard the next day to whisper in his
friend’s car: “A fair exchange is no rabbery,
my love: I think if you take my sister, the :
least you can do is to give me yours.” ’
It does pot appear that any objection was |
made in any quarter. Love and hope proved |
wonderful physicians, for although Gabriel’s
| hals to the end of his life remained as white
as snow, 0% checks'and cyes, ere the wedding |
day arrives. had resumed their former tint and
brightness. " A Dy m.An was Master Joss on
the day that he gave his yless'ng to the young
couples—the day when Gabrel's soré-tried
love found its reward in the hand of his Annie.

MONEY, MONEY.

The sacred writer did not design to “set the
poor agzninst the rich,” when he penned that
eternal truth—“The love of money is the root
hm"iﬂ'[’e\’ﬂ." It ifies the heart, dries up
the milk of human kindness, and makes man
a stranger to his follow man. All the charities
and courtesies of life—all the delicate sympa-
thies of humanity, are locked up in the icy em-
brace of this master passion. Principle, honor, |
honesty, eourage, purity, all are swallowed up |
and lost in the love of money. Make men as
temperate and chaste as angels—throw around
them ell the conventional restraints of social
life, and mammon shall still people Hell with
victims of avarice. Yon will see men breaking
the ties of home and kindred, forsaking long
cherished moral and religious principles—and
turning their backs upon all which mankind |
ordinarily hold near and dear, for money.— |
You'll see them braving the perils of the land
and of the sea, the cold of the frigid zone, and |
the heat of the torrid, for money—You'll sce |
them battering health, happiuness, nay, life it- |
self, for gold. You'll see them deliberately |
choosing damnation, and refusing Heaven, for
filthy lucre. |

This is the demoniase spirit with which the |
Democracy have to contend. The age of
chivalry, of high souled patriotism, of gener-
ous emotion, of noble, godlike philanthropy,
has passed away. A sordid, filthy, miserly |
spirit, which sticks at no means good or bad,
fair or foul, to uphold the base tyranny of mon- |
ey—has reared its gorgen head aguinst the |
spirit of liberty. |

God in his infinite mercy grant, that Ameri- |
can freedom may be saved in thig time of trial, |
and that the hopes of humanity may not be ut- |
terly lost in this tremendous conflict with the |
subtlest and fiercest foe liberty ever had on |
carth. i

NELSON LEE'S ACCOUNT OF WHAT HE SAW |
AMoxg THE CamaxcuaeEs—The Albany |
Knickvrbocker notices the return to that city of |
Nelson Lee, who was taken prisoner by the
Camanche Indians in 1856, near Eagle Pass,
while on his way from Texas to California—
He furaishes the following : :

Lee’s life was spared because the Indians
could not manage a repeating watch which he
carried. The watch saved his life. In the
Camanche camp Mr. Lee found no less than
twenty eight captured white women and some |
thirty or forty children. A day ortwo after he |
arrived in camp, they massacred an English
woman, named Ann Haskin, in & most cruel |
manner. They tied her naked to a tree, and, |
in the presence of her two daughters, Mar-
garet and Harriet Haskin, inflicted the most
revolting eruelties upon her. Before Mrs. |
Haskin was finally dispatched, she was tortur-
ed for nearly half a day, during which time |
the Indians became excited with liquor, and
danced about her like demons. They took
sharp pieces of flint and cut her flesh in all
possible directions. Mrs. H. and her daught-
ers were captured whileon their way to the Mox-
mon settlement at Salt Lake. The daughters
still remain with the Indians. Their ages are
17 and 19. Lee made his escape in the follow- '
ing manner. He was accompanying the chief
of the Camanches to a lodge =some miles dis-
tant. During the tramp they met a party of |
Indians ; the Indians gave the chief a ekin |
filled with liquor. The chief drank of the
gpirits and became excited. Arriving at @ |
ercek he dismounted andl stooped down to |
drink. At this moment Lee seized his toma-
hawk, split his bead open, and killed him in-
stantly. He then took the chief’s rifle, mount-
ed the chief’s horse, and put for Mexico.—
When he reached Mexico ﬁc was completely
naked, while his feet and legs were so swollen
from being cut by the cactus plant, that he,
could only ride some eight miles a day. The
last hundred miles he did on foot, his horse
having died of exhausttion. The Mexicans
treated him very kindly, and gave him money
and clothing to reach home. The clothes he

rose cheeks yellow and wrinkled, and his bright

eyes dim and sunken; but neither dust nor |

now wears in Albany are those given him by |
the Mexieans, i J

some face grew very sad as he thought, “The |

£
“] have one request to make of you al],]

dear friends,” said Gabriel painfully vaising | am not capable of taking care of myself?”’

“do not let Annie know | .

“A fine way, indeed, to save Annie from
cried a well known voice, while a light |
d hissed | figure rushed toward the bed, and clasped the | 4yp,

v R = “My | one thought follows another until I feel
{own trut love! you weré never more beauti- | roubled and uneksy.. Ok, 3 yon-Mould ond}

|aiming at,”’ said George, with a pla
s ; f the head.
No, no, Grbriel; you won'tfeyening.”

A regular hail storm of kisses followed; and | 4na.

| abode of the parents?

| are used to staying here.

MORNING, JANUARY 5, 1859,

HOME COMFORTS.

ATALE FOR TRUANT HUSBANDS,

. “Where are you going, George?” asked
Mrs. Wilson, as her husband rose from the tea
table and took his hat. 3

“0Oh I'm going out, was the careless re-
Sponse. |

“But where?”’ asked his wife.

“What odds doesit make, Emma?’ returned
her husband. I shall be back at my usual
time.”

The young wife hesitated, and a quick flush
overspread her face. She seemell to have
made up her mind to speask plainly upon a
subject which had lain uncnsilg upon her heart
for some time, and she could not let the op-
portunity dpnsa. It required an effort, but she
persevered. )

“Let me tell you what odds it makes tome,”
she said, in a kind but tremulous tone. “If
I cannot have your company here at home, I
should at least feel much better if I knew
where you were ™

“But you know that T am safe, Emma, and
what more can you ask "’

“I do not know that you are safe, Geprge.
know nothingabout you when you are away.”
“Poch, pooh! Would you have it that I

“You put a wrong construction upon my
words, George. TIf I did not love you as I do,
I might not be thus uneasy. When you are at

cause I know I can seek and find you at any
moment; but when youare absent during these
long evenings I get to wondering where you
Then 1 begin to fell lonesome, and so

stay with me a portion of your evenings!”
“Aha, T thought that was what you were
vful shake

“You would have me here every

“Well can you wonder at it ?”” returned Em-
“I used to be very happy when you came
to spend an evening with me before we were
married, and I know I should be very bappy
in your society now.”

“Ah,"” said George with a smile, “those were
busincss meetings. We were arranging them
for the future.”

“And why not continue to do so, my hus-
band? T am sure we would be as happy now
as ever. If you will remember, one of our
plans was to make a home.”

“And haven’t we got one, Emma?”

“We have certainly a place in which to live,”
answered the wife somewhat evasively.

“And it is our home,” pursued George.—
“And,” he added with asort of confident flour-
ish, “home is the wife's peculiar province. She
haos charge of it, and all her work is there,
while the duties of the husband call him to
other scenes.”

“«Well, I udmit that, go fur ns certain duties
are concerned,” replied Emma. “But you
must remember that e both need relaxation
from lubor; we need time for social as mental
improvement and enjoyment; and what time
have we fur this, save our ovenings? —Why
should not this be my home of an evening, as
well as in daytime or night ?”

“Well, isn't it ?”" asked George.

“How ean it be, if you are not here? What
makes a home for children, if it be not the
What homé can a hus-
band have where thereis no wife? And what
real home comforts can a wife enjoy where
there is no husband? Youn do notconsider how
louegsome I am all alone here during these long
evenings. They are in the very seasons when
I am at leisure to enjoy your companionship,
if it be worth enjoying. They are the seasons
when the happiest hours of Kome life might
be passed. Come, will you not spend a few of
your evenings with me 1

“You sec enough of me as it is,” said the
husband lightly.

“Allow me to be the best judge of that,
icorge. You would be very lonesome here,
all alone.”

“Not if it was m

place of business as it is
of yours,” returne

the young man. “You
All wives belong to
home.”

“Just remember, my husband, that previous
to our marriage, I had pleasant society ali the
time. Of course I remained at home wuch of
my time; but I had a fatherand mother there-
and our evenings were happily spent. Final-
ly I gave up all for you. I left the old home,
and sought n home with my husband. And
now have I not got a right to expect some of
your companionship? How would you like to
have me away every evening, while you were
obliged to remain here alone ?”

“Why, I should like it well enough.”

9“.&11, but you would not be willing to try
it 7

“Yes T would,” said George at a venture.

“Will you remain here every evening next
week, and let me spend my time among my
female friends ?”

“Certainly I will,” he replied; “and assure
you I shall not be so lonesome as you imag-
ine.”

“With this the husband went out, and was
soon among his friends. He was a steady, in-
dustrious man, and loved his wife truly; but,
like thousands of others, he had contracted a
habit of spending his evenings abroad, and
thought it no harm. ik only practical idea
of home scemed to be, that it wus a place
which his wife took care of, and where he
could eat, drink, and sleep, a5 lohg as he conld
pay for it. Tn short, he treated it as a sort of
private boarding house, of which his wife was
lundlady, and if he paid all the bills, he con-
gidered his duty done. His wifehad frequent-
ly asked him to stay at home With her, but she
had never ventured upon any agreement be-
fore, and he had no conception of how much
she missed him. She always seemed happy

|vihen he came home, and he supposed she | &'
oould always be so.

Monday evening came, and George Wilson
remained true to his promise. His wife put oh
her bonnet and shawl, and he said he would
remain and “keep house.”

“What will you do while I am gone?"=
Emma asked.

“Oh, I shell read and sing, and enjoy my-
self generally.

The wife went out and the husband was left
alone. He had an interesting book, and he
began to read it. He read till eight o'clock,
and then he began’ to yawn and look frequent-
ly at the clock. The book did not interest
him s usual: Ever and amon he would come
to a passage which he knew would pleass his
wife, and instinetively he turhet as t ough he
would read it loud, but there was no wife to
hear it. At half past eight he rose from his
chair and began to pace the floor and whistle.

Then he went and got his flute and played
several of his favorite pirs. After this Ee got

»
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& chess board and played & game with snim-

aginary partner. Then he wulked thé

and whistled again. Finally, the clock strusk

nine and his wife returned.
“Well, George,” said she, “T am in

good time. Have you enjoyed =
“Capitally,” returned tll:e huum;.-‘u“l had
no idea it was so laté: ¥ hope you have éns
joyed yourself 7" ; e
Oh, splendidly ! said his wife. f-hg nd
idea how much enjoyment therewss sway from
after ?1{ g ]

home. Home is a dull place,
it| '{l" .

“Why so==1 ean't say that i is,” réturhed
George, carclessly. “In fact,” he added, “1
rather like it” | : - g
. “T'm glad of that/’ teplied Emma, “for We
ghall both enjoy ourcéltes mow. You shall
have a nice comfortable week of it.”

George winced at this, but he kept his coun-
tenance, and he determined to d it omt. ==
On the next evening Emma prepared to o
out again.

“T shall be back in good time,” she said.

“Where are you going!” her hushand asked.

“Oh, I can't tell exactly. I may go to sev-
cral places.” -

So George Wilsoh was feft alohe again, snd
he tried to amuse himself as bifore, but he
found it a diffiealt task, Ever and anon he
would cast his eyes apon the empty chair, and
the thought would come, “how nt it
would be if she were only here " ~ The elock
finally struck nine, and he began fo Hsten for
the step of his wife. Half an hour move slip-
ped by, and he became very nérvous and un-
easy.

“I deelare,” he muttered to himsélf; after
he had listened for some time in vaih, “this is
too bad. She onght not to stay so lsts.”

But he happened to remember fhat he often
remained away much later than that, so he
concluded that he wust make the besé of it.
At a quarter to ten Emma came home:

“A little late, am I not?” she said Jooking
up at the clock. “But I fell in with sedae old
friends. How have you enjoyed W

“First rate,” returned George, ely. «1
think homo is a capital place.” >

“Especially when a man can haye it all to
himself,” added the wife With asidelotg glance
at ger ll;nsband. But he made no reply.

n the next evening, Emma prépared to
out as before ; but this time Eﬁe kissed h%:’

hushand ere she went, and seéined to Nesitate,

“Where do you think of going® George
asked, in an under tone:

“I may drop in to see Unele John/" replied
Emma. “However, yoi wou't be shensy—
You'll know I'm safe.” b et

‘Oh, certainly,” said her husband; but when
left to his own reflection, he bega®'to ponder
seriously upon the subject thus présented for
consideration. He could not read~—he céuld
not play—nor enjoy himself in any way, while
the chair was empty. In short he found that
home had no real comfort without his wife;
The one thing needful te make his Kome cbéer-
ful was nof presént. . i

“1 declere,” he said to himself, “I did not
think it wonld bie so lonesbihe. And can it be
that she feels us I do, when'she is here all

elone? ~ It must Hé~Es, * i
fully; %Tt is just as shé’ﬁys%

.\.p .-
o 7 -

married shd was very hnzgy in her ohiidhadd's

home. Her parents loved her, and her broth-
ers and sisters loved, and they did all they
conld to puake her éomfortable.”

Aﬁtl:r this he walked up and down the roofit
several times, and then sto again and com-
muned with himself, peiioge

“I can’t stand this!"” said he. “I should
die in a week. If Emma were here, I
think I could amuse myself very well. How
lonegome and dreary if is! awd eight
o'clock! I declare I've a mind fo downs
as far as Uncle John's, and #ee if she is there.
It would be a relief if I only saw her. X
won't go in. She shant knew that T held out
so faintly.”

Georgo Wilson took another tarm #ctoss the
room, glanced once more at thé élotk; and
then took his hat and went out. Hé locked
the door after him, and then bént mmp! to-
ward Uncle Jobn's. It was a béautifal taoon-
light night, and the air was keén #nd bracing
He was walking along, with hig eyés bent ttpont
the pavement, when he heard a

step a
proaching him, He looked up, az —He é:mr;

not be mistaken—saw hig wife. His first.
recog< |

impulse was to avoid her, but she had
nizéd him. : . )

“Geeorge,” she saill in sarprise; ‘“is this
jou?"

“It is,”" was the response: s

“And you do not pass your evénihgs ab
home?’ =~ : ; -

“This is the first time I have been piit, Em-
ma upon my word, and evefi now I Hite not
been absent from the hovse ten mintifes. 1
merely come out to take the fresh sir. But
whci'c are you go}ilng?" & *

“] am going home, George: ill ¥
with rne?ﬁu g _ ‘rgh‘ i ‘Mgo

“Certaihly,” rétirneéd the husbahd: Bhe
took his arm and they walked home jn Silehce,

When Emma had taken off héer things, she
gat down in her chair and looked at the &lock.

“You are come home early ib hight,” re-
marked Géorge. \ § =

The young wife looked iip ihto her hiasband’s
face, and with an expression hulf smiling and
half tearful, she answerel: b

“I will confess the truth, Georgéi I have

iven up the experiment. I managed tp stand
it last evening, bit T epuld not bear it h
to might. han, I thought 8f yoli hei@ all
alone I wanted to be with you., It @idh"t seem
right; T haven’t enjoyed myself at all. I have
no home but this,”’ '

“Say you so!" eried G
chair to his wife's side,
bands. “‘Then let me m N
hate stood jt ot a whit betthr:

e house this evening, I conld Lw
er. I found that this was no hume for mg
while my wife was t.. I thought I would
walk duﬁn byIszéa John's ahd sk your face,
if possible. gared upoh T ein
chﬁﬁnmyheﬁta_ ed” v .h . p‘-‘! :
e nekt tiening wasspent nt himé by both
husbanbd and wife, ahd.it was & season of
much enjoyment. In a short time
ganlwt{;_ rcndixp how much moré ¢
to ound in a quiet and Pemfn] ot
the longer he enjoyed this emnﬁ;rlh»
plainly did he see and understand i
truth that it takes two to make n hi ho
and if the wife is one party, the hiish
be the other,

¥y

When I left
it no lon-

e

85~ Men are sometilnes abcnsed of 1
more because their avcusers would be pros
themselves werk tl
stohe,

& The rame pride which makes us eon
demn the faults we imagine burselves cxcm

from, inclines us to des Py
wemnotpmu-!&o?p” thogood ‘gl a

George, movibg his
d %‘ ing ohi ﬁ [ her d
@ m¥ bonfessibh. I

|

bos .
Seceny bie..,

st and
3 -
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by in their places.— Shene’




